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AT LOVIES GATE
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Thoy taikedd v all thelr past Lives

Mrs, Roosevelt folt the need of basten
ing the Jdeparture frotn the “pea ket, '
bt notwithatanding her offorts it wus
toward (he mddle of February when
everything was ready
many thitgs ta do  Colanel Chender's
Ilhr,lrr m Tien i medimeval ™ wiry nnicl
POMMALICY. Wis senl WWAY Il i,li'uv- lm.l‘.q'n
to Savanpah  Rosalie assisted in the
packing amd peepod into the old French

tomnes and mannseript rolls with some- |
It seerped !

thing like ber former pelish
to her that avery otie of theso containel
some hall suppressod alliusion to the land
of her dreams No donbt it was quite
natugsl for her thus to cheat herself, for
wll the old romnnces were full of ehn
by wrd odive groves and vineyards,
whure knighis rade in plensant lanes be

wide thelr lady loves, or played Ehe Inte
| nuder the walls by moonlight, or gal

ima tingling on thelr bearded Hps
had not her father boen rending these to
her from her childhood, and telling her
about Chutenn Chanier and her knightly
anotstors who dwelt in the Jand of the
mistral and the tronbadour?

What vivid pletores, too, the strong de
seriptive talks of Edgar Julian had given
" hor of those crumbling walls, those fer
vil skdes and those orchard erowned
brevzy hills!  Her visions were none the
less fulr nnd enticing seen throngh the
hazeo of her sorrow

She did not go to the spring any mors,
for though he felt sure that Ellis bhad
gone away, shoshrunk from seving even
the spot whore she hald witnessed his
awfnl passion
| When the time at last eame for going
back to Savannul, it was not with any
well defined regret thut she bade fare-
well to the mill and the little erisp val-
ey, Adelaide seemed much affected,
and quietly wept all the way over the
mountain. Colonel Chenfer  suffered
too, but he sternly controlled himself,
even cnlmly talking with Aunt Mar
guerite ns the carrings bore them through
thy devions way among the hills und
gray-greon groves of oaks and pines,

The Roosevelt mansion hiul grown to
be Hosalie's home, and she was like a
child just returned from a long journey
| when she agnin found berself in ber

stately and spacions room  Adeluide
| was gquiet and sad, but Colonel Chenier
tinken unawares by Me, Roosevelt's cor-
dlal friendliness and hospitality, was
| tempted ont of his gloom,  Ho was nat-
| urally n companionable man, generous
and conrteous, and it required very little
| to deaw out all his lntont good qualitios.
He and Mr. Roosevelt met as thongh
| nothing disngreeable had over existed
| between them; they talked over all their
pust lives, saving that they quietly ig-
nored that unfortunste gunrerel.

One thing curlonsly affected Rosalie,
It wus the ahsence of Edgar Julian. She
had expocted to find him at Roosevelt
Place, and she had connted much on the
plensure his descriptions of Provemes and
Uhntean Chenler would give bher father,
T'o find that he was gong wass real blow
to her

“He wounld not stuy any longer,” said
Mr. Roosevelt ns they all sat at dinner;
“1 tried to prevall on him to make bis
home In Savannuh, offered him o big
wilury, with lenve to do general practice
bestides, but he seemed to have grown
homesick or tired of the south. He got
into n diffienity with young Ellis, too,
and that made bim miserable.”

Rosalie asked no guestions—she did
not care to hear farther, but Mildred
Fain told her all the particnlars when
they met.  Poor Mildred! she looked
like a shadow, The physicvians were
siill hanging over Colonel Talbot, and
still declaring his recovery quite possi-
ble, thongh as yet he had not regained
conscionsness, Rosalie felt herself in
gowe sort 1o blame for all the suflering
of Colonsl Talbot and Miss Fain, and
keeping the secret of that moonlight
wilk inclosed in her breast had gener-
atod n sense of guilt which guawed at
her conseience,

“If Colonel Talbot dies,” she some-

J. H. WHITE

his murder—il not in purpose, still in
fact.”

Lt rendered her extremely wretched to
hoar Miss Fuin talk, for although she
rarely mentioned her lover directly, all
her thonghts tended toward him, and
she evidently boroe all bis sufferings with
him.

The newspapers annonneed that Ellis
bad returned o Savanuah, but Rosalie

There had boen i

loped awiny to the wars with & wara |

And |

times thought, 1 shall ba accessory to |

waw nothing of him Sanetimes she
fonid hersell wondering if it conld be
that bee wus Annovent of the orime of
which she loel necosed fm, Sooh &
thing wis oot bngeest ile, and yet she
folt steree thint shie vonbil not heve been
mibstaken i mecognizging libm us he fol-
Towrd  her wnd Talliot, like s sinister

shisddow, on that lovely sl never-to-bn
forgatten oighit
U oy, abont & week altor et re
turn to Hoosevelt Plaee, Hosalie wis sit-
ting wt ber winidow resdiog io one of e
Trthier's favorite § i ur rithier shie
Bisd Do pendingg ] wis now Billy gug
Ing oo the street below, whet & car
riage rolled slowly by A wervant in
livery was driving  Tuside ware n nohle
Tooking widdle aged wian, n fale, phanop,
lovely girl, und Frank Eilis,  She bl
weon Uhin maon oneo before, nod - knew e
wis Sir Edmond Kane, the young ludy
o shie vightly sappuosesd, ws Miss Bllon,
Bir Edwonds dpnghter,  Ellis secmed
quite bappy. s il nlso the others, their
foves snling their conversution apqurs
ently anfmated il frew. The English
girl was chimrmingly deessed, and  her
face, though not  benntiful. was high
beed and fascinating, and her form wis
enperh
A strange feeling eropt over Rosalie
as whw Jooked down apon this puissing
gronp It was like a breath of ex-
quisite sorrow or regret:  her heart
seviidd to full low in bher bresst and
| thutter paintially.  Some swest thing her
| faney bl been nursing slippisl wway
from ber.  Ells turned his eyes toward
the honse.  She retreated from the win
dow for fear e mizht seo her: then shie
gank intoa chadr and oried, she knew
| pot why, Life seemed to her to be
growing hollow and  weaningless: s
zost had slipped away, like a perfoue
from o withering flower,  She bogan (o
| be restless and tpatient for the time 1o
pomie round when she and her futher
with Aunt Marguerite ol Adeluids
wonld go ncross the ron, but the thought
of the journey pleased her more on ae

AT

I ¢ount of the distauce it wonld give thun |

for any joy which it promissl st its end,

o the duys slipped past, until at last o

letter ciine to ber from Edgar Julinn

“1 dinl wot go lby to yon,”
he wrote, *the ke tho liberty
to write this instou I lingered along
Pl rond homewanl nmong the battle-
Nelds of Georgdn and Tonnessoe, Lut 1
fousd nio pleasare in whnt [ osvw |
poctiss] 1o miss sowmething which wounld
Lave mste even the brown Lills charm-
ing. When | enssed the Ohlo river |
el a great snowstorm, senit down from
Clileugo to weleome me, and quite soon
the groond was eovered n foot deop with
the white flieve of winter, [Hera the
wtroets wre ull ice and snowbanks, and us
I write the wind is blue with cold and is
howling Hke n pack of hungry wolves
I am dissatisfied and wish | were back
in Savaounh, on your nncle’s wile ve-
randu, with the salt wir blowing over me
and the palin trees rustling thelr spread-
ing fans haed by, 1 dom’t believe T au s
northern wan uny longer: the worry aml
harey of Chilcago diws not satisfly my
especinl bmnger. May | come back? |
think | conld be less trouble to all yon
Iu\»]-;\.lllh- and  paticnt southerners now;
this great distunce has bronght out in
strong redlef all my fanlts and all your
o] presas How infinitely warn  and
comforting, how perfmmed and lngariant,
how brevey, how shaly, how inviting i4
thiv whole south, sow that | have left it!

“1 have the hot wir register wide open
in wy roon and a bigeoal fire on the
henrth, snd yot | nm Freczing! Won't
yon and Mes, Boosevelt I!ln ase lnvite me
to come buck? | eonld run on ervanids
for you, sml make mysell reasonnbly
useful, and | wonld tey and not bemuch
in the way.

“] heard Gerster sing Inst night, and
Littn the wnight before, but 1 would
rather e in that dim old parlor in
Roosevelt Place aud hear *La Mandore)
my spirit is there now=—do you not often

places? | stopped at Calboun and Resucn
as | enme bowne, and while there | in-
quired for the Chender mill, snd found it
was only thitty miles distant, The temp-
tation to visit it was very great, but 1
resisted. | always do resist at the wrong
time.

“Frankly, 1 want to say that | am un-
fit for business since returning, and 1
think of wvothing but how | shall get
ek to Savanpab without offending my
own sense of the fitness of things, |
have bieen worse since seving in n Bavan-
uah paper yesterday a notice in the per-
sonal column of your return to Roose-
velt Place, Troe, the paper wis two
weeks old when | got it, but it had its
effect ull the same.

“You will not be offeuded if 1 say that
I find life n burden where you are not to
be soen and heard. | want to talk with
you and hear yon sing, L have thought,
siuce | came heve, of n bhapdred things |
forgot to tell you abont Provence and
Chatean Chenier, and | have wondered
how | pussed so mnch time with you and
anid so little,.  What did we ever talk
abont? | remember nothing, save our
lnst convermition, and even that hud no
end—it wus left in o mist, | told you |
lovedd you, put | did not and eonld not
tell you how dewp and strong that love
was, how it luud hecorrs the very life of
my life. My lps refused then, ns my
pen does now, to express bow dear you
are to me  Porgive me if this letter
geens foolish to you | cannot seée my
way to any better mode of acjlon than
tuis shmple stutement of the truth |
trust yon to pespect my sincerity, oven
it you munst caat nside wy love us some-
thing not worth your keeping.”

Rosalie rend this in ber own room,
rend it and veread it, with a guickened
pulse and a sweet seuss of its half hope-
ful, half despuiring spivit, It brought
Edgar Jalian before her, just as she bad
goen  bim lust; his strong, handsowe,
truthiful fuce full of passionste tonder
pess for her.  She conld not think clear-
Iyi her heart throbbed almost painfully
Adeluide came i presently und Rosalie
gnve hier the letter to read,

“Do youn love him, Rosalie?™ the sister
usleod after she had finished
¢ ]l —don't kuow,” wus the stam-
mered reply

“1 think you ought to know," said
Adelaide: “Jove is no light thing. s he
bandsome?
| “No, not very—not handsome a8 they
- describe hundsome wen; but he is tall
' and strong and noble looking, and be is
| noble, great hearted, troe”

“] believe you love bim," gaid Ade-
lnide, gnring searchingly into Rosalie’s
| eyes, “and | am sorry of it."
' Rosalie did not answer.

ful bright bead drooped and her eyes
filled with tewrs.

| sturdy  truthfulness,

l

hear it rostling around in its favorite

| hoa interpossd itself all the time.

HE do not see how you can love &
northerner.” Adelalde continoed; “‘es
pecinlly one who wis in Bherman's army.
Whenvver | think of those roffiuns whe
burued our bome and redneed us Lo povs
orty, the gash In my arin seems 1o vpen
afresh md | hinte every soul in the north!
Then poor paps with his wounds and Lis
disfignrements” —— -

“OW" moans]  Rosalie, “1 know, 1
know! Oh, | wish | had never, never
lel't i *pocker,” Adeluide, | wm so very
very wretohed!”

Adelside took Rosalle's head between
her hauds aod drew it gently down upon
her bosom.  She knew what love was
A soldier's grave held one to whom her
life hnd been pliddged.

“Don‘t ery,” she gently said: “if yon
Jave him it's wll vight, denr. It was
wrong for e to say thess things. Its
wll pight: you mosto't wind my il s
tured words  You ought nob to snffer on
my neconnt.  No doubt Meo Julinn fs o
good and true men.”

Yo, b 5" satd Rosalio quickly, lift-
ing her hewd and wiping away her tears:
“ho i just as honorable wl good as he
can be"

Adelnide still kept ber bands clasping

Rosalie’s face between them with a
gentle, loving pressure,
“But you do love him, sister? she

murmured softly,

Rewaliv snddenly bloshed.  *1 do not
know if 1 love him,"” she nnively said
“hat | shonld dearly love to wee bl
agnin, 1= think o great deal of him.”

Adelaide felt the influence of lier sis-
ter's freshness as she faltered trembling
and bewildered in the widst of this
Ereat new experience,

CHAPTER XXL
ADELAIDE RECOLLECTS

That daring, devitish soldier lod who
stathbed her with o bagonct

Rosnlie found it difflenlt to know
what she onght to write to Edgar Julian,
if she ought to write at nll. He had
b v Wil to her, sl ale respectod
bis hosorable frankness o much, that,
evien il she conld not say she loved him,
she felt generonsly anxions not to wound
him, Bat she really longed to see him,
Ho ind fillad o large space in her life,
and bad revended to her a most intereat-

|

' tury plant is in bloom.

' tache,

ing contrast as his nltra porthern traits |

of charneter struck sharply aguinst
pouthern obstacles; not that she had
traced and defined this contrast or drawn
any conclusion from it, but she had felt
his superior knowledge of affuire, his
his faith in the
future of Awerica, his belief in the value
and nobleness of labor, his gennine re-
spect for the common people, and, on
the other bhand, his rich imagination and
his tender eloquence.  She conld not
realize the bitter memories nursed by
her father and sister tonching the dark
struggle for the Lost Canse,  She had no
pist to moorn over.  The future and the
present were hers,  She natorally enough
huwd fallens in love with northern ways.

vainly tried to make up some phrose or
other expresuive of my feolings. The
best | ean do ix to gny thut 1 hope yon
will not come back il you have deter-
mined to e my good, strong, generons
Frdemd, und nothing beyond 1 conild not
benr to hinve yon come in any other way
and yot | bope yon will come.  Our littie
greden is fall of flowers and the nir is
very swest with their perfames

“Papa nnd iy sister Adelaide nre hora
with ne. We are goitig 1o Buropein July
~A1o Provenow, of course,  Aunt Margue
rite is golog wlong us guardiann and chiagwe-
ron for Adelnide and wme. Won't yon
write e and tell me thoso things abont
Chatenn Chenfer that youn say yon forgot
to tell e while yon were hore? | am
Rorey to hiuve to refose you anytidng, but
I connot see how auny gomd conld sver
come of permitting you to return, =o
long ws you feel as you say yon do. You
wouldn't enjoy being here, amd that
would mnke e very unhappy. My cen-
Give my love to
Your friend,

“Rosanae Coesien”

Julinn read this letter with n gueer
mist in biseyes,  Heconld not ind moch
comfort in its half girlish, half stilted
sentences, and vet he would not have
had  word ehnnged for anything. He
iraggined he could trace Rosalie’s inno
cent frankuess and freshness between
the lines.  He sat and gozed into s big
blazing fire for hours after e had leirn
e the letter by heart, Her elastic, grace
ful figare and warm bright face came np
before him: he saw her gray brown
eyes and straw gold bair: be heard her
low, sweet voice.  Did she love him? He
reaed the letter aganin, pulled Lis mus
frowned, smiled, read  again,
guzed into the fire almost fiercely, looked
At his wutch, went and paeked his tray-
eling bag and took the nest train for the
soutl

When he got to Savaunnh he went to
the Pulaski House, He did not care to
rush in unaware apon the household at
Roosevelt Plice, especinlly since the
Chienders had come there. He sent his
enrd to the house,  An hoar or two later
Mrs, Roosevelt ealled for him in a car
riage.  She was glad to see him, Rosalie
hnd gone to Jdoacksonville with Mr
Roosevelt, but would be buck tomorrow
He was introdaced to Colonel Chenier
and Adelalde, and despite his predeter
minntion to the contrary, was again in-
stilled ns one of the householid, Yon
ennnot live in u hotel in the south if your
southern friend has o house,

Colone! Chenler and Edghr Julinn
were on goold tertns at once. A mutual
friendliness, n soldierly comradeship, a
shaking of hamds on common ground
took ploce between them.

Adelalde, while not avoiding i, was
dignified and shy, seeming to view him
askance, us if donbting whethershe ought
to trust him, or as il trying to overcome
an fmpulse towand hating him.  Julian,
on the comtrury, felt & wirm interest in
this dark, sad faced girl ut owce, und be
wus not slow to show . Against his
kindly ussusuits reserve wisn poorshield.
Without seeming to be adeolt or artfol
he resched ber womanly nature at every
unguarded point.  He nasumed the place
of u big, amiable, interesting brother,
who meant to draw bis slster ont of her
gloom,

Mr. Hoosevelt and his niece were de
Inyed o week in Jacksonville—a very
long week of dreamy, drowsy weather,
the Howers bursting out and the wocking
birds singing in every orange grove and
dusky fig orchard,

Julian prevailed on Adelaide to walk
with him in Forsyth park, and to drive
with him to the several churming sub-
urbun vesorts.  He found her wiser in
the ways of the world than Rosilie—
quicker to eatch hidden mweanings in
things—a strong, self poised yoman, in
fuct. If she was not strictly beautiful
she was sttractive, nnd gave him to see
that she possesssd a0 reserve of oulture a
little faltering on decount of long disuse.

Oune morning they sat together on one

Mra Largely

It seemed to her that the world was  of the pine benches near the fountain in
mida for earnest, persistent people W Porsytin park, and by some chance Julian
take and enfoy: she believed in freedom ot upon the subject of his war experi-
e the war bad fixed it—in free educa- | ences, and after the faslion of ex-sol-

tion, free thonght, free men and women.
She wis not awnre that Edgar Julian
had inflnenced her to believe in these
things; the doctrine seemed quite as
much her own as the old Provencal
cross; Julinn had been simply & restorer
of things lost—a reviver of things in
abeyance. Rosalio keenly realized what
her auswer to Julian's letter must de-
cide. She puezled her mind to discover
some happy way ont of the dilenumua,
Sho asked herself over and over again,
“Do 1 love idm® and just as often she
shrank away from the responsibility of
saying yes or no, Her heart trembled,
she hesituted, faltered, dreamel.  Sothe
days went by while Edgar Julisn shiv-
ered through the Chicago snowstorms
waiting for a letter. He, 00, was wres-
tling with & problem, ke did not shrink
from scknowledging his love—he gloried
in it—but he did not feel anfe in rushing
pack to Savannah, nor did be feel con-
tent to stay awsy, A man in love must
be allowed some latitude of foolishuess,
and we onght to consider that each in-
stance of love trouble has its sentimental
peculiarities.  Julian had uttered the
simple truth when be wrote that he wis
“unfit for business since returning.” No
mwan conld have been more precceupied

]

diers told over many of his adventures.
He had a fnscinating way of presenting

| these pursonal reminiscences in the forin

of sparkling sketches, Adelaide recoiled
a little mow und then, but Lis coloring
was so liberal to the sonth that she could
uot be affronted. Bhe began to grow
strungely used to bim, if one may so ex-
press it: his fuce, bis movements, his
personal effect, seemed to antedate, in
some way, her scquaintance with him
A5 he went over agasn his boyish freale
n the army she saw  him more as a boy
widier thun as & man, and he had
suriously fumiliar look.

A few northern tourists were nbroad
in the park, ssuntering up and down the
shaded walls and dallying around the
fower decked fountain.  Sowe mocking
birds were singing ecstaticully in the
treotops overheud,

Suddenly, withont any definite fore-
warning, by one of those inexplicable
cerebrul trivks, Adelaide recognized Jul
fan as that daring, devilish soldier lnd
who stubbed her with a bayouct and
burned her futher's mansion,

The knowledge came upon her as the
apparition of denth or some pumbing
calamity. The blood went out of her
face, and she grew wenk, trembled,

ull the time, more restless, more inclined | grew her breath heavily, nnd clutched
to wave uffuirs aside and to give bim- | ghe buck of the bench for support.

self over to his fancies.

The letter ho was waiting for wasa
long while coming, and when it did
gome it only gnve emphasia to his diffi-
culty.

“Yonr letter," Rosalie wrote, “has
been bere for & good while. You will
forigive me for not answering it sooner
when | say frankly to you that | have
beon dreadfully at a loss as to my duty
in the watter. | very much desire to ba
kind und good to you, but my selfishiness
Un
one hund | wuost uot, | cannot, tell yon
to come back; on the other hund | should
be delighted to see yon and tulk with
yon. |did not know untll | returned
that you hud- gone awny. and | mised
you so much thint | became restless. You

had better not come back, 1 think. forit }

would be unpleasant to yon, unless yon
conld repress winl forget everything be
youd sur churniing friendship. | prize
you above all my friends, and frankly, 1

| banlly know why, unless it s because

you bave bmmored my selflshness and
foil iy Provencal funcies ss no ous else
suve paps ever s, | shall be very un-

| happy if 1 lose yon, and yet it would not

be right for me to wake you hope for

Her beauti- | what might never cowme

“[ respect yon too sincerely not to bo

|
|
|
|
|
I

procise)y frunk if | knew how; but | have |

Julinn fustantly became nware of this
change. He was startled.

“You are ill,” be exclaimed: “what is
it? 1 will eall w carringe.”

“No, no,” she said faintly; “ina mo-
ment it will be over. It is a mere fuint-
ness. Do not be slarmed.™

She stroggled bravely and conguered
more than he drenmed of, Presently she
smiled and wdded:

“It has pussed already; it was quite
sudden. Let us return, if you please.”

“But you are not strong cunough to
walk,"” he insisted.

“Qh, yes," she sald, rising and stand-
ing firmuly before him; “1 can walk us
well as ever. | am quite over it, | ussure
you.”

They  returned to Roosevelt Place,
Julian lightly talking, and she answer
ing iu monosyllables,

[COSTINUED IX SUXT HKRALD,]
- -
15 YOUR NERVESTEADY
Or do you brembie and foel that yo
ing; that your nervons system s Rivie
11 yon have a weak nervous system the very best

!hluqhm can do s o begin Il--nlu': MI"E it
Hale's Household Ten, It s the linest Nerve
Tonte known and will restore you te health and
vigor, (et o free sample to-day ab Williams,
Bell & Co'w. drug store

-

Ripans Tubules : for sour stomach,

A RINGING LETTER.

He Will Cast His Vote For
Cleveland and Ste-
venson and Tar-
iff Reform.

It was recontly  stoted in the papers
that the Hon. Delano E, Williamson, of
Greenenstle, Tl , had sonouneed him-
self for Cleveland and Stevenson. Mr.
Williwmson is of Kentueky stock, nving
been borne in Florenee, Doone eonnty,
this State, For more than thirty years
the luw firm of Williamson & Daggzy was
the most prominent in Central Indinns,
Mr. Willinmson was elected for two sue-
cessive terme on the Republican ticket
nd Altoruey Clenoral of his State,serving :
with Glov. Oliver P, Morton. He is be- |
twoen sixty-five and seventy yoears of |
nge, of fine ability and with a large
following iu his seetion of Indinns, He
1% comfortabile in finances, without fur-
ther umbition in polities,and honest and
brave in his convictions, His necession
to the Domooratio ranks is worthy of |
particnlar note,  All of which is iptro-
duotory to the following sorrespondence |
which we find in the lust issne of the|
Greenoastle (Ind. Demoorat, Mr. Will.
inmson's is aringing letter and he makes
polable elear-ent and sirong

BOue
purints:

Brazil, Clay connty, ITnd.,, June 25,
1802 D, E, Williams, CGreencastle,
Ind.—My desr friend: I see by this
morning’s papers that yon have averred
your purpose to vote for Cleveland and
Stevenson, [ congratnlate you unpon
this return to your ancient love, from
whom you have been so long alisnated,

I admire such independence of party
shackles. Your great inflnenoe will be
felt thronghont the borders of Tndiaua,
and many others, by your herovie pue.
pose, will be indaced to retarn to the
fold of the old party, which I am promd
to say is vearer sound and correct in its
principles on the finaneial and tarifdl
guestions than it has becn for twenty-
five yeurs,

I extend to yon the right hand warm
grip of party fellowship. May yon
live to be a thonsand years old, and
when you die may it be in the aneient
faith to which yon once held and which
you have ngnin  embraced. Yours fra-

ternally, GEO, A, KNIGHT,
Gireeneastle, Ind., June 27, 1802.—
(heo. A. Kinght, Brazil, Ind.—My

Dear Friend: 1 have your note of the
dith inst. T treasure its contents as the
expression of a friend withont guile.
In 1861 the war, that great epoeh  in
Amerienn history, lod me into the folds
of the Repablican party. My setion
was the remalt of - honest conviotion, «
belief that the Government comld only
oxisl by great expenditure of blood and
treasure. 1 stood by that party and
acted with it antil every qnestion aris-
ing ont of the war was scttled and seal-
ed by the law of the land. No change
was ever made in my mind as to old
Demooratie principles—they had grown
too strong to be eradicated by subse-
quent events, Through one of those
politieal mutations, that all partics are
snbjoct to, the Democratic party vow
stands as to government poliey (the
slavery question eliminsted) where it
stood before the war, a tariff for rev.
enue with incidental protection to our
manufacturing interests, not a tariff for
protection to wealth and ineidental rev-
cnne to the CGovernment. The race
question is now on the shoulders of the
Republican party. The President and
Republican  politicians are squarely
pledged to the *‘Foree bill," whenever
they obtain the power to pass such
measure, I, for one, am not willing to
wid them in  their eoffort for that
power. If they sucoeed in this can vass,
that odious law will be fstened upon
the people.

Power to eontrol the Federal Govern-
ment is what the Republican leaders
want, The negroes of the South can be
left to take care of themselves in all
State clections, but iu the election of a
President and Congressman  the whole
foderal power, oxeoutive, judicial and
millitary, if necessary, must be invoked
to keop the negro of the South on top
of the white popmlstion. The negro
hiss been freed, eofranchised, and has
equal politiosl privileges with the white
man.

I am tired of ita palitical eory: *“‘Lo!
the poor pegro.” He ean solve the
rice question himsell by breaking up
the solid negro vote. This at once
would put him under the protection of
both parties and at the same time break
up the solid South, sod we would have
no more of the race question,

Then, agnin, if the Bepublican party
is kept in power, the Government ab
Washington will become impeorisl in all
its attributes and the States mero out-
lying provinees, sud self-government o |
thing of the past. |

The preseut rulers of the Republican l
party all huve military pretensions,and
rogard the mass of the party assubjects
of command. The people have but it
tle to say, other than ratify the acts of
the office holders and colored gentle-
men of the South.  For my part, I re-
fuse to mtify, I had occasion list weok |
to visit Muneie, Ind., sod availed my- |
self of the opportonity of visiting the
numerous  maunfactoring  establish-
ments in operation and numerous oth-
ors going up; millions of dollurs ex-
pended in the plauts; no waot of mon-
ey, surplus eapital of other manufuo-
turing  enterprises, As 1 returned
howme, I looked out ot the farmer toil-
ing in his felds, his farm bt little in-
oreased in value by 40 years'hard work:
the manufucturer a millioosire, with
the markets of the world open to his
output; the farmer limited to a howe
market for his produocts, and compelled
to pay & royalty on all his purchase;

the wanufacturer s willionaire, with all

-

the lnxuries of wealth: the farmer a
slave to labor with a bare competeney,
The former the petted ehild of the Gove-
ernment, the latter the Atlan npon
which all reuts,

Are you surprised that T wm on the
side of the nuder man, and aid o the
fizht against plutoeraey and fmperial
istn?

Stand upon the wateh tower, nnfarl
the banpner of Democraey, ery aloud
und spare not. I am traly yonr friend,

D E. WILLIAMSBON,

- -

T0 RUIN DRIVEN.

A Woman Blames Woman With Wo-
man's Downfall.

A ludy correspondent deolares that
the eanse of many a givl's rain is wo.
man's inbomanity to wowen,  Tnon let-
ter she says:

SOften we read articles in the papers
which toll us of some poor girl who has
Been il astray by Joving some worth-
less young map, not wiscly bat too
well,  We hear our ministers prosolinng
and pointing to the ball room. [ say
that the yast multitudes of fallen wao.
men do awot go from the ball room, bint
from the ranks of servants,

“Yen, and every wowan in the land is
doing her part to send some one to
everlusting destraction,

“We have the poor hired girls in our
employ who are treated as if they were
not human beings,. We do not ellow
them in our rooms as companfons, bnt
only as servants, Although they were
brought up and edueated in reflnement,
yet poor beeause they have been thrown
on the world to make their living, yvon,
who are their superiors only in money,
will erush them down with your wo.
man's terrorizing until the girls cun
stand vour trentment no longer. They
fly from your cruelty and seek protee-
tion in the opposite sex.

“Yeu, I aay it is the ernel treatment
received at the hands of woman that is

trampling down handreds of poor girls,

tosduy,

“Now, woman, look at this poor girl
to-night.  Sbhe subjects herself to your
drudgery,and because sho does this yon
will not allow hor to eat with yon or to
associnte with  your family, Now,
what is the poor girl to do? Must she
set hack in the kitehen or will she soek
companions somewhere elser  Alas,
yes. Soon she hears the langh of some
gay company. She joins it thée on
the teain to rmin.  You Hhve just given
her o free tiocket by starting lier ont of
your own household,

“You will say we cannot eat and ns.
sooiate with a hired woman, It is not
I!_y'*‘ for ns to do so: paopla would
lungh at us. '

“The cause of womsn's downfall is
the treatwent she gels from her own

The Seat of Power.

ILexington Observer. | X

The New York Tribune is the ablest
political jonrnal in Ameries, nod is to-
day, ns it hay been sinece it was
founded by Horace Greely more than
forty years ago, doing more to keop
the working eclusses in bondage than
all other papers in the country. It is
the brains of the Republican party,
the arsenal from which ail other Re-
publican papers get their most effieient
smmunition for campaign purposes,
Since the days of George D. Prentice,
no paper has to such an extent vied
with the old Lounisville Journal in
special pleading und sophistic reason-
ing. Its editorial eolumns, since the
nomination of Clevelsnd snd Bteven-

son, have been full of the ablest lDl‘lh':
istry and the most conning misrepre-

sentation the jonroalism of the coun-
try bas koown in thirty years, It is
worth to the Republican party more
than all the barrels of all the million-
nires of all the Bastern States. From
it the Democrncy of the entire coun-
try and of every locality might draw a
lesson of grest profit, Tt is the edito-
rial and not the murder news that gives
powar and diguity to journalism.

We'll write it down till everybody soes it

Till everyhody is sick of seeing It

Till everyboidy knows it without seelng -
that Dr. Bage's Catarrh Remedy enren
the worst cases of elironio eatarrh in
the head, eatarrhal headache, and “oold
in the head.” Tn perfoot faith, its mak-
ers, the World's Dispensary Medical
Association of Buffulo, N, Y., offurs to
pay 8500 to any one suffering from
chronio catarrh in the hesd whom they
caunot enre,

Now if the condition were reversed - I

if they naked yon to pay 8300 for & posi-
tive onre yon might hesitats. Here are
reputable men, with year of honorable
dealing; thousands of dollars and a
great name back of them and they say
—we cat onre yon beostse we've eured
thonsands of others like yon—if wo
can't we will 111{1".I yon 8000 fur the
kunowledge that there's one whom we
oan't enre,”

They believe in themselves, Isu't it
worth n trial. Isn't any trisl preferatle
to catarrh?

BROWN'S IRON BITTERS

Indigestion, Billousness, Dyspepnis, Mala.
?L"E-:l . e 4 I Dchmw. Ph
111, Al dealers sell It Gen

clans
B trade mark and erossed red Hoes oo wrapper.
- -——

To Our Subscribers.

The seroian asyouscesmest which
appesrsd in our columus some time
sinee, aunounoing a  special areonge-
ment with D, B, J. Kexvarn Co,, of
Enosburgh Falls, Vi, publishers of
“A Treatise on Horse nod his Dis-
@ " whereby our subsoribers were
tmlbh\d to ubtain a copy of that valuable
work rirue by sending their address to
B, J. Kexvann Co, (and enclosing two-
oent stamp for mailing same) Is renew-
ed for s limited period. We tmst all
will aviil themsolves of the opportuni-
ty of obtaining this valuable work, 'To
every lover of the Horse it is indispen-
sable, as it trests ins simple manper
all the diseases which afflict this noble

. Its phenomenal sals through-

i d c v
;J‘nt the United Siutes an Henliunn:h i:

lﬁ-ﬁ wuthority.
paper when sending %r “Treatise, " 20l

TO EXPEL
SCROFULA

from the system,
take
AYER'S
Sarsaparilla

the standard
blood-purifier and
tonic. It

Cures Others
will cure you.

The Mot Buccesafal Hemedy evor discor-
ered, 54 It 18 certaln in fts effects and does nod
bllster, Howd proof below

Kendall's Spavin Cure.

Lirris Rocx, Ark., Aug. M, ‘W
D B J.Ilnmu Cogt L
Genta=1t b with th mm
lith Ilt'l ': B that

.5‘.':1:‘:"'.;.?.5'::':

i
»
]’ n.nTi il enrw i nl‘ﬂtl

L w

;#‘tuu L Is the bu'lhuulw Tor or
boeast hlnmlrllmhllm 1t to
uwu-n‘.g-‘m m{lll Yo o8 ure v
but ﬂ?ﬂn' your Liniment would be

il wio 11:‘ 1 »

R R
and eured them.
[ r;tmund. Yours traly, '3

Kendall's Spavin Cure.

Mowra Visro, Colo., Dee. 31, 168,
D L J ReweaLs Co., Encsburgh Falls, Vi.:
Gepts - the yoar 1504 Il:uud with Kendall's
i s oex

HonesSpay years
4 aigm as & hel
arieness n
ment.  Have worked thio
s, he never shown any
can | ses mny difeconcs in Uhe sles u‘
‘ours bruly, ¥. 3 4

Price 81 por hottle, or sin botiles for
83, All druggists have ibor can get 8
jor gowu, or {t will be send o any ad.
iress on receipt of price by the preprie.

“r DR, B. J. KENDALL CO.,
Enosburgh Falls, Vermont.
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RECULATE THE
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS,

PURIFY THE BLOOD.
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A GOOD SEAMSTRESS

({0USEHOLD NECESSITY

AND A HOUSEMOLD NECEBSITY I8
onz or oun NEW

SEAMSTRESS

SEWING MACHINES.

Fom Fukh PARTICULARS ADORTISS

NafionalSewingMachineC,

BELVIDERE, ILL.
Hanclastarers of Fine Family Sowing Mashisal
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